was permitted, without further 'worship', to slip upstairs to

bed.

What made these Sundays, the observance of which was
absolutely uniform, so peculiarly trying was that I was not
permitted the indulgence of any secular respite. I might not
open a scientific book, nor make a drawing, nor examine a
specimen. I was not allowed to go into the road, except to
proceed with my parents to the Room, nor to discuss worldly
subjects at meals, nor to enter the little chamber where I kept
my treasures. I was hotly and tightly dressed in black, all day
long, as though ready at any moment to attend a funeral with
decorum. Sometimes, towards evening, I used to feel the
monotony and weariness of my position to be almost unendur-
able, but at this time I was meek, and I bowed to what I
supposed to be the order of the universe.